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Df/. How now (good Cnflio) what’* the newes with 
you? 

Cajfio. Madam, my former fuite# I do bcfecch you, 
That by your vercuous meanes, 1 may againc 
Exift,and be a member of his loue. 

Whom I, with all the Office of my heart 
Imircly honour, I would not be delayd. 

If my offence, be offuch mortall kindc. 

That nor my Seruice part, nor prcfentSorrowes, 

Nor purpos’d meric in futurity, 

Can ranfome me into his louc againc. 

But to know fo, mufl be my benefit: 

So (hall I cloath me in a forc’d content, 

And fhut my felfc vp in fomc other courfc 
To Fortunes Aimes. 

T)ef Alas (thrice-gentle Cajfio) 

My Aduocation is not now in Tune; 

My* Lord, is not my Lord 5 nor fhouid I know him, 

Were he in Fauour, as in Humour alter’d. 

So helpc me euery fpiric fantftified, 

I As I hauc fpoken for you all my beft, 

“ And flood within the blanke of his difpleafure 
For my free fpeech. You muft awhile be patient: ■ 

What I can do, 1 will: and more I will 
Then for my felfc, I dare. Let that llfnce you. 
lago. Is my Lord angry ? 
t/£ mil. He went hence but now: 

And certainly in ftrange vnquietnefle. 

lago. Can he be angry? I hauc feene the Cannon 
When it hath blowne bis Ranke* into the Ayre, 

And like the Diuell from his very Armc 
Puff’t his owne Brother: And is he angry ? 

Something ofmoment then; I will go meet him. 

There’s matter in’t indeed 1 , if he be angry, 

Def Iprytheedo fo. Something fure of State, 

E ther from Venice, or fome vnhatch’d pradhfe 
Made dcmonftrable heere in Cyprus, to him. 

Hath pudled his cleare Spirit: and in fuch cafes, 

Mens Natures wrangle with mferiour things, 

Though great ones are their obiedt. *Tis eucn fo. 

For let our finger akc, and it endues 
Our other healthfull members,euen to a fenfe 
Of painc. Nay,we muft thinke men arc not Gods, 

Nor of them looke for fuch obferuancie 
As fits the Bridall. Bcflirew me much, *j£rmlia y 
I was (vnhandfome Warrior, as I am) 

Arraigning his vnkindneffe with my foute: 

But now I finde,I had fubom’d the Witneflc, 

And he’s Indited falfely. 

ts£wil. Pray heauen it bee 
State matters, as you thinke, and no Conception, 

Nor no lealious Toy, concerning you. 

2 ><f /7 Alas the day, I neuer gauchim caufe. 
i 4 Zmil. But lealious.foules will not be anfwer’d fo; 
They are not eucr icalious for the caufe. 

But iealious; for they’re icalious. It is a Monfter 
Begotvpon it felfe, borne on it felfe. 

Dtp. Heauen keepc the Monfter from Othello's mind. 
<*y£»?/ 7 . Lady,Amen. 

Def< I will gofcckchim. Cajfio, walkehccreabout: 

If I doe finde him fit, lie moue your fuite. 

And feeke to effect it to my vttermoft. €xit 

CaJ* I humbly chanke your Ladyfhip. 

Enter Bianca. 

Btan,' ’Saueyou (Friend Cf/fii.) 


The Tragedie of Othello 



Exit 


Ca[f,o. What make you from home* 

How 1s t with you, my moft fairc Bianca ? 

Indeed (fweet Loue) I waswmming to Vo .,, i 
JSm* And J was going to your Lodging nS**' 
What? keepc a weekeaway? Seuen daves 
Eight fcore eight houres ? And Lcucrs abW k ‘ Ellts ? 
More tedious then the Diall, eight fcore tim ' hovVrt ‘ 
Oh weary rcck’ning. es,;> 

Cajfio . Pardon mt,Bianca: 

I hauc this while with leaden thoughts K«.*„ 

But I fliall in a more continuate time c P f eft, 
Strike off this fcore of abfence. Sweet 
Take me this worke out. 

Oh Cajfio, whence came this ? 

This is fome Token from a newer Friend 
To the felt-Abfence: now I feelc a Caufe- 
1st come to this? Well,well. 

Cajfio. Go too, woman : 

Throw your vilde gefles in the Diuels teeth 
From whence you haue them. You arc iealL. 

That this is from fome Mi ft! is, f ome remembrance^ 
No,m good troth 'Bianca. nce > 

Bian, Wny,who's is it? 

Cajfio. I know not neither ; 

I found it in my Chamber, 

I like the worke well; Ere it be demanded 
( As like enough it will) I- would haue it coppied s 
Take it, and doo t,and leaue me for this time. 

Bian Lecueyou?Wherefore? 

Cajfio. I do attend heere on the Generali 
And thinke it no addition normywifh * 

To haue him (ee me woroan’d, 

Bian. Why,l ptay you ? 

Cajfio. Not that I loue you not. 

Btan. But that you do not loue me. 

I pray you bring me on the way a little,’ 

And fay, ifl fhall fee you foone at night? 

Cajfio, Tis but a little way that I can bring you 
For 1 attend heere: But He fee you foone. ‘ 
Bian. ’Tis very good; I muft becireumftanc’d. 

Exeunt omes. 


JcfusQuartus* Scena Trima, 


Enter O ‘belle, and I ago. 

Jago. Will you thinke fo? 

Oth. Thinke fo, lago} 

Jago. WhatjrokifTeinpriuate? 

Ocb. An vnauthoriz’d kiffe ? 

Jago. Or to be naked with her Friend in bed. 

An houce, or more, nor meaning any harme i 
Otb. Naked in bed {Jago) and not meancharme? 

It is hypocrifie againft the Diuell: 

They that meanc vercuoufty,and yet do fo, 

TheDiuell their vertue tempts, and they temptHeauen. 

Jago. Jf they do nothing,’tis a Veniallflip: 

But if I giue my wife a Handkcrchiefc. 

Oth. What then? 

Jago. Why then ’tis her$(my Lord)and being hers, 
She may (I thinke) beftow’ton any man. 

Otb. She is ProcedfaefTe of her honor too: 

Mayfhe giue that? 

H°\ 
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I ago. 
Othe. 

law* 

Oth. 

logo* 


Ugo. Her honor is an Effencc that’s no: feene. 

They haue it v ery °fc,that haue it not. 

But for the Handkerchiefs. 

Othe . By heauen,I would moft gladly haiK forget it: 
Thau faidll (oh,ic comes ore my meaioric. 

As doth the Raucn o’re the infedliaus honfc: 
goading to all) he had my Handkerchiefc. 

Jago . 1: what of that ? 

Othe . That’s notfo good now. 

7^.Whar if 1 had faidj had feene him do you wrong? 
0L heard him fayfas Knaues be fuch abroad, 

Who hauing by their owne importunate fair. 

Or voluntary dotage of fome Miftrif, 

Conuinced or fupply’d them cannot chufc 
But they muft blab.) 

Oth . Hath he faid any thing ? 

IfigOa H e hath (my Lord)bm be you well afiui’d, 

No more then he’ie vn-fweare. 

Oth , Whar hath he faid ? 

Why/duchedid : iknovv not what he did. 
What ? What? 

Lye. 

With her? 

With her ?On her : what you will. 

Othe a I ye with her? lye on her ? We fay lye on her, 
when they be-lye-hcr. Lye with her : chat’s fullfome : 
Handkerchiefc : ConfelTions*: Handkerchiefc, To con- 
feffe, and be hang*d for his labour. Firftytdbehang’d, 
and then toeonfeffe: I tremblv- aric. Nature would not 
inuefl her felfe in fuch fhadowing palfion, without fomc 
Iuftru&ion. jtisnotwords that (bakes me thus, (pifh) 
Nofe5,Earcs,and Lippcs: is^ poffible. Ccnfeffe? Hand- 
kerchicfc ? O diuell. Tails in a Trainee. 

I ago . Worke on. 

My Medicine workes.Thus credulous Fooles are caught. 
And many worthy,and chaft Damca eucn thus, 

(All guiltlcife)mcete reproach; what hoa ? My Lord ? 

My Lord,I fay ; Othello. 

Enter Cajfio. 


How now Crffio ? 

Caf What's the matter ? 

lago. My Lord is falneinco an Epilepfie, 

This is his fccond Fit: he had one yefterday. 

Caf Rub him about the Temples. 

lago* The Lethargic muft haue his quyet courfe: 

If not^hc foames at mouth : and by and by 
Brcakcsouttofauagemadneffe. Looke,he ftirres; 

Do you withdraw your felfe a little while. 

He will recoucr ftraight: when he is gone, 

1 would on great occafion,fpeakc with you. 

How is it Generali ? Haue you not hurt your head? 

Othe , Doft thou niocke me ? 

Jago* I mockc you not, by Heauen: 

Would you would bcarcyour Fortune like a Man. 

Othe . A Horned roan's a Monfter,and a Beaft. 
lago* i her s many a Beaft then in a populous Citty, 
And many a ciuill Monfter. 

Othe . Did heconfefftit? 
lago. Good Sir, be a man : 

Thmkc ettety bearded fellow that’s but yoak’d 
May draw with you. There’s Millions now aliue, 

That nightly Iyc itfthofe vnproper beds, 

^ hich they dare iwearc peculiar. Your cafe is better. 
Oh, tis the fpight of liell,the Fiends Arch-mock^ 

To lip a wanton in a fecure Coweh; 


And to iuppole her chaft. No,let me know. 

And knowing vvhac I know what fhc fliallbe. 

Oth. Oh, thou art wife: *tis cercainc # 
lago. Stand you a while apart, 

Confine your felfe but in a pdtient Lift, 

WhiiTt you were heere, o’re-whelmed with your gritfe 
(A paffion moft rcfulting fuch a man) 

Cajfio came hither. I fhifeed him away, 

And layd good fcufesvpon your Excafie, 

Bad him anon recurne: and heere fpeake with me. 

The which he promis’d. Do but tncaue your felfe, 
Andmarkcthe Flecres, the Gybes, and notable Scornes 
That dwell in cuery Region othis face. 

For I will make him tell the Tale anew;. 
Where,how,how ofc,how long ago, and when 
He hath, 3 nd is againc tocopc yom* wife. 

I fay,but markehis gefturc: marry Patience^ 

Or 1 fliall fay y’are all in allinSplcene, 

And nothing of a man. 

Othe* Do’ft thou hearc,/^gd, 

I will be found moft cunning in my Patience: 

Bu((do’ft then heare):noft bloody. 

) lago. That’s not amiflc» 

But yet keepc time in all: will you withdraw ? 

No w w: 11 I q u e ft i on Cajfio o f Bianca, 

A Hufv/ife th3t by felling her defires 
Buyes her felfe Bread^and Cloath. It is a Creature 
Thr-t dotes on CaJJio^ (as *cis the Strumpets plague 
To bc-guile many,and be be-gtiifd by one) 

He, when he heares of her,cannot reftraine 
From the cxcefle of Laughter. Heere he comes. 

Enter Cajfio . 

As he flial! Othello fhall go mad: 

And his viibookifh ielotifie muft conlerue 
Poore Cajfio s fmile. c , gcftures,and light hehsutours 
Qjjce in the wrong. How do you Lieutenant ? 

Caf The wcrfer,that you giue me the addition. 
Whole want euen kiliesme. 

lago. Ply De/'^^^well^ndyouarefuxeonTj 
Now.ifthis Suit lay in Biancas dowre, 

How quickcly fliould you fpecdl 
Caf. Alas poore Caitiffc. 

Oth. Looke how he Hughes already. 
lago. I neuer knew woman louc man fo. 

C a f A las poore Rogue , I thinke indeed fhelcues me. 
Oih. Now he denies it faintly: and Hughes it out. 
lago. Do you hearc Caffio ? 

Oth Now he importunes him 
To tel! iro’re: go too,wellfaid,well faid. 

lago. She glues it eut,thatyoi\ (hall marry her. 

| Do you intend it? 

Caf Ha,ha,ha. 

Oth. Doyc triumph,Romaine? do you triumph? 

Caf 1 marry. What ? A cuftomer ;pryth£c bears 
j -Some Charitie to my \vit 5 do not thinke it 
So vowholefome. Ha,h3,ha, 

Oth. So,fO|fo,fo : they laugh .that winnes. 
lago. Why the cry goes,that you marry her. 

Caf Prytbec fay true. 
lago, I am a very VUlaine elfe. 

Oth . Haue you fcoar’d me ? WelL 
Caf This is the Monkeys owne gluing out ; i 

She is perfv/aded I will marry her 
Out fcfhcfr owne loue & flattery,not out of my promtfe. 

v V Othe} 
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